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“Mr. Sturmer was but a tool in the hands of this artful, clever private secretai :
whom he had been persuaded, or rather compelled, to take. Manussewitsch-Maniuloff had |
managed to get hold of him and to keep him securely bound to his own policy.” L -

31

sin and His Aid, the Chief of the Secret
 police, Went Too Far in Their Scheme of
s il, Attacking the Director of One of
Russia’s Great Banks—He Did Not Submit

, a8 Others Had Done, but Went
Directly to the Military Authorities

' ;l'-H; 4L BE

4 fo This Fatal Mistake of Having Overstepped
the Limits of Safety in Their Certainty of
Immunity That the Sudden Ending of Ras-
s Career I8 Directly Traced—The Out-
Sensibilities of Respectable, Loyal
Russians Could No Longer Be Held in Check

ik

CHAPTER VII (Continued)

ST the people who surrounded Rasputin and with whom he was
D working were not grateful for the labor of love which Great
Sinin and France had assumed. They began to complain of the
ted interference of foreign elements with the details of the
jan administration. Some went even so far as to say that
a wis becoming an English colony. All the plunderers, all
thieves who had had their own way for so many months, percelv-
be that they would no longer have the opportunities which they had
toved before to add to their ill-gotten gains, tried by all means
& their power to discredit the sovereign whose firmness they had
d in their way. They joined all the pro-Germans of whom,
there existed but too many in the country, in an effort to
ghout a peace, the shame of which would have been quite in-
ot to them.

i The Smoldering Opposition to Rasputin

It is not at all wonderful if those shameless adventurers started
conspiracy for the success of which they required the moral
fuence of Rasputin and the authority of his person. It was, after
"4l such an easy matter to say that in such and such a case he had

‘Jeen scting in conformity with the imperial will. No one could dis-
the truth of the assertion, and in that way the Emperor was
“pady responsible for all the unavowable things which were going 1off.
(. He was supposed to have given his sanction to all these things
simply because it had pleased, not even Rasputin himself, but indi-
yiduals like Mr. Manussewitsch-Maniuloff, to declare that they had
| been done with his knowledge and approval.

©  (Can one feel surprised if in the presence of this artificlal at-
U mosphere, and still more artificial position, an intense feeling of
disgust took hold of real patriots, and made them contemplate seri-
| gusly the possibility of trying at least to unmask Rasputin and his
and bring to the ears of the Tzar all the different rumors
h were in circulation concerning the “Prophet” and what was
_ on around him? Men of experience and of weight seriously
pought how this could be done. They made no secret of the fact,
miortunately for themselves as well as for the success of their
What was going on very soon came to the knowledge of Ma-
h-Maniuloff and made him more frantic than he had ever
m to overthrow what he called “foreign influences” in Russia, He
applied himself with renewed energy to bring about, by fair means
foul, the conclusion of a peace on which depended his whole
futare destiny, And he might perhaps have succeeded if circum-
sances had not turned against him and put an end to his machina-
fons, at least for a time.

Mr. Sturmer was but a tool in the hands of this artful, clever

always open to Rasputin.

mer, with what had happened to him.

CHAPTER VIII

The grand palace of Tzarskoie Selo, the imperial home,

private secretary whom he had heen persuaded, or rather compelled,
to take. Manussewitseh-Maniuloff had managed to get hold of him and
to keep him securely bound to his own policy. He had been the man
who had contrived to put him into the position of authority which
he enjoyed, and Mr. Sturmer, whatever may have been his other
defects, had a grateful nature. Besides, Maniuloff amused him, and
took an immepse amount of trouble off his hands. He could rely
on his never doing anything stupid, even when he did something
very dishonest. Mr. Sturmer was ahsorbed in great political enm-
binations and was looking toward a long term of office.
absolutely safe in the situation which he occupied, where at any
moment he liked he could epeak with the Tzar and explain to him
what he thought to be most advantageous to the interests of his
party, or the events of the day as they followed in quick succesaion.

Alas for this security! An unexpected incident was to destroy
it in the most ruthless manner. Rasputin, together with Mr. Maniu.
loff, went too far in the system of blackmailing which they had
been practicing with such skill for so many long months, 1-‘0;- ones
they found their master in the person of one of the directors of a
large banking establishment in Petrograd, who, upon being threat-
ened with all kinds of unpleasantness unless he consented to pay a
large sum of money, did not protest as others had done before him
in similar cases, but gave it immediately, first having taken the
numbers of the banknotes which he had handed over to Mr. Maniu-
He went with these numbers to the military authorities and
lodged with them a formal complaint against the blackmailers, The
result was as immediate as it was unexpected. The General Staff
had been waiting a long time for just such an opportunity to pro-
ceed against Rasputin and the members of his crew. That very
same night, in obedience to orders received from the military mm'-
mander of Petrograd, Mr. Manussewitsch-ManiuloM's house was
searched from top to bottom, and he himself conveyed to prison,
without even huving been allowed to acquaint his chief, My, Stur.

HE arrest of the Prime Minister's private secretary produced,

as one may well imagine, an immense sensation in Petrograd and
intense consternation among the friends of Rasputin.
thus deprived of the one stronz allp capable of guiding their steps
in the best direction possible under the circumstances, and, moreover,
of the one who was possessed of information which no one else
could possibly get at. Mr. Sturmer himself was more than dismayed
at this step taken by the military authorities without consulting him
and resented it as a personal affront. He tried to interfere in the

He felt

They were

Manussewitsch-Maniuloff.

Prinece Felix Youssoupoff, one of the principal plotters
against Rasputin, and his wife, the Princess Irene, one of
Russia’s most beautiful women.

matter and went so far as to demand ns his right the liberation of
Put his intervention, instead of helping
the person in whose favor it had been displaved, gave on the con-
trary the sigral for a serics of attucks against Mr. Sturmer himself,
attacks of which the most imvoriant was the speech made by My,

) -
Miliukoff in the Duma, where he publicly accused the Prime Min
of being in league with Germany and of working in favor of a sepas
rate peace with that country. 3

Immediate Effect of the Coup

Of course, the remarks of the leader of the opposition in the
Chamber were not allowed to be publiched, hut g0 many persons had
heard them and so many others had heard of them that the contents
of the uddress of Mr. Miliukoff very soon became public property.
No one had ever cared for Mr. Sturmer, whose leanings had always
been for autocracy. While Governor of Twer he had distinguished
himself by the zeal which he displayed in putting down every mani-
festation of public opinion in his government. In additioa he had
been connected with various matters where bribery played a promi=
nent part, a fact which had not helped him to win any popularity in
the province which he ... | administered. His only merita lay in his
nbility to speak excellent French and in his having very pronounced
English sympathies. These sympathies, however, by some kind of
unexplainable miracle, died out immediately after his assumption of
office. He at once fell under the influence of a certain party that Vi
clamored for the removal of foreigners from the administrative and ""
political life of Russia. He was not clever, though he had a very e
high idea of his own intelligence and knowledge. . 5

Though he had never carried his knowledge beyond a thorough
grasp of the precedence that ought to be awarded to distinguished e
guests at a dinner party (which he had acquired while he was master B
of the ceremonies at the Imperial Court), yet he was convinced of his
capacity to fill the most important offices of the Russian State. These 7
he looked upon with the eyes of a farmer in the presence of his best
milking cow, He was not a courtier, but a flatterer by nature, and '"}',
an essentially accommodating one, too. There was no danger of his »
ever turning his back on persons who he had reasons to think were
in possession of the favor of personages in high places. And he had
a wonderful faculty for toadying wherever he expected that it
might prove useful to his career.

For some years he had vegetated in a kind of semidiegrace and
fretted over his inactivity. When he found himself able once more
to make a display of his administrative talents he took himself and
these talents quite seriously and imagined that perhaps he could
become the savior of Russia, but surely a very rich man. Thia last
idea had been suggested to him by Mr. Manussewitsch-Maniuloff, who
in conversations with him had imbued Mr. Sturmer with the con-
vietion that it would be a proof of careless neglect on his part if he
did not make the most of the many opportunities his important posi- *
tion as Prime Minister put in his way, and did not assure the pros-
perity of his old age, wien he had at his disposal all possible sources
of information out of which he might make a profit. Mr. Sturmer
was no saint, and the wenknesses of the flesh had always appealed
to him. There is nothing wonderful in the fact that he listened with |
attention, and even with satisfaction, to l_tl‘r;.runﬁdencrs which were :
poured into his ear by his private secretury, of whose talents he -
had n most exalted opinion. e

When his Fidus Achates was arrested and thrown in td a more
or less dark dungeon Mr, Sturmer was so dismayed that he allowed
himself to be drawn into the mistake of identifying himself with the
prisoner and claiming his liberty as a right. It is related that when
the object of his solicitude heard of the various steps undertaken by
the Prime Minister on his behalf he gave vent to words of impatience
at what he considered an imprudence likely to cost a good deal to
the guilty ones,

“Sturmer ought to have known that a man like myself does
not allow himself to be arrested without having taken the pre-,.
caution to be able to impose on those who had ventured to do so
the necessity of liberating him,” he had exclaimed.
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By REX BEACH

Author of “"The Spoilers,” "The
Barrier,” “"Heart of the Sunset"”

=z

A novel of love, hidden treasure and rebellion in beautiful, mys-
terious Cuba during the exciting days of the revolt against Spain.
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CHAPTER VIII (Continued)

HIS exactly suited the elder woman,
who knew something about the slum-

W of Youth. Nevertheless, daown was
Uil & long way off when, true to het
Promise, Rosa emerged from the hut with
M apology for having slept so long.
angelina protested, though her eyes
heavy and she had besn yawning
digiously for hours, But for once
gil was firm. I can't sleep,” she
“Why force me to lis staring

0 the dark while you suffer?’ Having

4 prevalled in her determination, she

ed herself in the warm place Evan-
ina had vacated, and, curling her small
L under her, she settled herself, chin
® band, to think of O'Rellly. It was
R ¥ood time to think, for the jungle was
4 SUll and the might like a velvet

THE STORY THUS FAR

OHNNIE O'REILLY, more commonly known as THE O'REILLY, has

fallen in love with ROSA VARONA, one of the ur?hnuu of DON
ESTEBAN VARONA, a wealthy slave owner and sugar planter of Cuba.
Don Esteban had hoarded a vast fortune in precious stones, old Spanish
coins and modern currency in a secret chamber at the bottom of a well.
In building this well he was assisted by SEBASTIAN, a faithful slave, the
only other person to share the secret.

When Don Esteban’s first wife died he became the target for many match-
makers, who knew vaguely of his hidden fortune. DONA ISABEL suc-
ceeded in becoming the second wife and immediately set about intriguing
to learn of the fortune. l!oping to get information from Sebastian, she
succeeds in having his daughter EVANGELINA sold. The slave, infuriated,
murders his master and several others before he is shot. Thus in a few
minuktﬁla'dthe only two persons who know the whereabouts of the fortune
are i

Isabel tries vainly to get information from PANCHO CUETO, the
manager of the plantations, Inste he threatens to claim the estate as
his because Don Esteban left no Aeeds tn the property. That nirht Teahel
falls into the well and is drowned. The body is recovered by ESTEBAN, Rosa's
brother and a spy for Coionel Lopez, the leader of the Cuban insurrec-
tionists. Pancho Cueto finds a letter with information which Esteban had
dropped gnd turns it over to the authorities, Rosa and Estcban then escape
up the valley to the hut of Evangelina, their old nurse.

O'Reilly, back in New York at the office of the firm which he repre-
sented in Cuba, anxiously awaits information from his sweetheart. His
many letters do not bring s reply until months later, when Rosa tells
him of the misfortunes that have befallen since he left Cuba. O'Reilly
icu;-minuhtnd re;c{.lrf I(I:Isbbel?\'e?. iandN for ‘Yﬂ“kt pn;\rpc:‘sel call‘!i: upon Mr.,
vile ‘nriquez, head o e Cuban junta in New York, who helps him to return

.M“I:?re. what with the long nisht | co tl'l!e tropic island, There O‘Relilﬁ. in common with other Americans, is
rabl fror of Cueto's which had | gygnected, and he attempts to fool his hotelkeeper by stating that he came

¥ lengthened the jourmey, to é’uh. for his rheumatism. After conferring with a Dr. Alvarado, O'Reilly

Ia the house?” growled the of- | moves on to Puerto Principe, nearer the scene of action, where he meets

ol Leslie Branch, an American consumptive, trying to get cured or killed.

Not far. But the path is rocky and In the meantime, Esteban has been harassing Pancho Cueto by burning

% horses' feet " his -ugar‘ﬁheld;. The hitt:“ l:;i‘: tio (u:unel ;’Tnbo. in rt;arge of the h‘panin:;
ron" troops, with the proposition that in return for exterminating Esteban an
ka)lheu .T:em was a creak of | oo erillas the colonel can have Rosa. Esteban during the rest between
mounted. ..\.n & ETORR Aa the Culonel n!dﬁ shows Rosa a Spanish doubloon which he took from Isabel's clenched
__~Yow, my good Cueto.,” he | figt ag he raised her from the well, thus establishing the location of the
: 'ed, ‘another of yqur mistakes | treasure. When he and his band leave for an ullnct Rosa goes to sleep

1l give you something to remember | first while Evangelina keeps watch.

o-by, Dllmnatl.on!’what & night! As

SR BE hell,”
™ daylight before we know Ing of feet upon the dirt floor of the suddenly ceased, and with them the
* the other maig nervously. hut, the rickety, barkcovered walls sounds of combat. From the blazing bohlo
; nt! Then I can ses to deal bulged and creaked. Over all sounded ran two armed men, brushing sparks
¥ou If you've fooled me™ A cury the shrieks of the negress battling In the from their clothing. A third follawed,
ght his men out of thelr sad. Pitch-black interior like an animal In Its dragging Evangellna by one naked arm.
™ Ono of their number was detajled lalr. Then some one set fire to the The black woman was inert; her scanty
#Uard the animals, while the rest fell thatch; the flames licked up the dead garments were well-nigh ripped from her
Cueto and followed him up the Paimieaves to the ridge pole, and the body; she lay huddled where the soldier

L] L I
. "We bad better leave the horses here.”
SMhtho Cueto hesitatingly addressed the
S0 blur which he knew to be Colonel
The Colonel of Volunteers was in

the starglow. surroundings leaped Into view. flung her,
Rosa saw a swarthy, thick-set man in In Cobo's Arms
CHAPTER X the uniform of a Colonel of Volunteers, Rosa felt horself swooning, snd she
MARAUDERS and behind him Pancho Cueto. Tearlng ... 'oihing of what immedistely fol-

"8 surprise b the hand from her lips for a moment,
W&ho‘::\:n.:::: :::’I:‘:u;:; she cried Cueto's name, but he gave
: sort of work. R ero‘:: ching *° heed. He was stralning his gaze
MR Ber banch, I'tm-d- o saw noth. UPOP the door of the bohio In the Imme.
b WU out of the m"-u““ g diate expectation of seeing Esteban
forms materialized. Her white * ° . farther from what was now & roaring
W, ke & dim phosphorescent glow in _ 1@ clutched a revolver in his hand, o 0.0 “Where ts your precious brother
% Witers, betrayed her presence, and Dut it was plain from the nerveless way o . boe black fellow?
S 'PrRng to her foet rough hands i1 Which he held the weapon that he had . o 0 o0 Ll sty
\ « Bhe soreamed once, twiee; !ttle stomach for the ':dvenluru.m He only stare dully.
" & palm closed was, in fact, more inclined to run than to
"\: to .g-u..::.;g:ai zi_ml a5 stand his ground., Rosa shrieked his  “More of your bungling," Cobo !Im:ka
‘who had wnked at the first hame again; then she heard the officer out st him, wrathfully. “God! I've a

LM the marsuders as they BSaY¥: mind to tosa you into that fire” He

& LS N

lowed. After a time she felt herself
shaken, and heard the colonel addressing
her.

“Come, come!" he was saying. “"Why
don't you answer me?* Ho dragged her

] T !{ =N ..l‘td‘-,k ¥

HELE 25

\aptexh o

“It seeing we missed them," sald Cueto,

mmhm

el -'dfc.-_t' Ay

“Cione!" she gasped. "Gone!™ Sha strug.

gled weakly toward Cueto, implaring him
“Pancho, don't you know me?"

"Well, we've taught him n lesson,”
salil Cueto, grinning apmrehensively nt
wobo., “"We've aveompli=hed something
anyhow, eh? He nodded at Roua, Y"She’s
all that T rold you. Look at hey!™

Colonel Cabo took time to scrutinlze

his prisoner. He turned her about in the
light from the burning dwelling; then he
agreed,
Captured

“Yes! Bhe's a pretty little spy—quite
prize, truly. Now then!” His thick lips
spread; he spoke to her more gently, "I
want you to tell me ubout that brother
of yours, eh? Cueto sald 1 would find
him here. Hi' Btill frightened, 1 seo
well, T have a way with women; [ diir
say you'll be glad to tell me everyihing

by and by. ‘Then, zeeing that his men
risked a scorching in their scarch of th
hut and were alrendy quarreling over

the scunty plunder which it afforded, he
turned from Rosa to cull them away.
Profiting by his Inattentlon, Rosa wrig.
gled out of his grusp und ran to Evan-
gelina, who lay face down In the dirt, her
limbs sprawled loosely. She flung her-
self upon the prostrate body and cried
the pmek woman's name, but she could

wwaken no response,

The first pink of dawn was now deep-
enttig In the east, and as soon as it had
erown lght enouigh tu see to travel Col
one! Cobo prepared to return to his
horges, The roof and wulls of the bohlo
had fullen away to ashes, lts skeleton of

poles und its few pleces of erude furni-
ture alone were smoldering when he
called his men together und gave the
word to go.

“Come, my sweetheart." He addressed
himself to the girl. “Leave that carrion
for the buzgards.”

Rosa looked up to find him leering at
her. 8he brushed the tears from het
eyes, crylng:

“Go away! In God's nume haven't yon
done harm enough?”

“Oh, but you're going with me."

The girl rose; her fuce wag colurless;
she was aquiver with indignation. “Leave
me!" she stormed. "“What have 1 done
to you? Don't—"

“Carumba! A temper. And you have
strength, 100, as I discovered, Must I bind
those pretty hands or—"

Colonel Cobo reached forth, laughing,
und encircled her in his powerful armas.
osa fought him as she had fought at
the first moment of decperution, but he
lifted her easily and went striding across
the fleld behind his men. L]

L] - L] L] L] L] -

Esteban's party made good time over

“Come, come!” Colonel Cobo was
saying.
me?" He dragged Rosa further
from what was now a roaring fur-
nace. “Where is your precious

cane was thick and high; it was ready
for the knife or for the toreh, Making n  wisps of smoke arise and grow anc, un- Waring through the darkness.
the incendiuries apyrouched it wind (nto long ribbons, reaching deep into Y&¥Y still In the woods; dawn was
the stunding crip. Soun tongues of lame than half an hour away,
winds at their backs, They dismounted appeared and the green tops of the cane
in the shelter of n wood #hd removed the
bags which they had carrled on thelr steady east wind took €& !
Inside these bugs were several nearest conflugration a great snupping followed & moment or two
and crackling of juley stalks arose. The there was no sound w‘- "

from the cast in order to have the trade-

snakes, the largest perhaps elght feet In

each thong o length of telegraph-wire,
the end of which had been bent into a
loup to hold & bundle of oll-socked waste.
These preliminaries accomplished, they
bore the reptiles into the cane-flslda at

o= oy
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“Why don't you answer

brother?"

b :

Esteban, from his saddle, saw the fArst

f chall gleep for a week,
=, Asensio agréed. “That Cueto will befus
s . rlous,” sald he. “Bome day, perbaps, he =
thy' W and 1 will meet face to face, Then 1 ﬁg -
Y kill him."” )

began to shrivel and to wave as the Asensio muttered.

ward the hills, At sunset he reined in
upon the crest of a ridge and looked be
hind him into the valley. The whole
sky was bluck with smoke as If a city
were in flames. B

Revenge :
Removing his wide jinijapa hat, the
young man swept & mocking salutation
to the east v il
“So now, good Pancho Cueti,” he criedy = 8
“] Jeave you the compliments of thos® .bl’-’
twins you love wo well" cu e
In the shelter of a ravine the party . o
toole time to enl supper, thelr first meal | 8
#ince leaving home, and it was after dark
when they finished. The negroes, whe
were thoroughly tired, were for spending.
the night here, but Estsbun, more cau
tlous than they, would not have It se.
Accordingly, the men remounted thelr
wenry horses, though not without some
srumbling, and set out 3
“A weary ride” Esteban yawned

iy

Estelan reined in his horse 'Mf‘:.
pald he. “Yonder in ¢ Hgh"
The other horsemen crowded

“What |s Evangelina thinking

“But, see! It ¢ ows b

Fromw the

To the tall of vach the negroes thin, dry steippings with which the earth ©f the horses and the, ¢

R Y

Wh'

fastened @ leather thorg, ard then to was carpeted formed u vast tinder bed, ltathers as the

wnd once the fire was stited there was 'O 80 over the |
no checking it. Bmoke billowed upward
and was hurried westward before the

B e - oy



